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The 65th Gate 

 
Having been in classes with Ra over the last 5 days, I have to admit I’m a bit scrambled.   You see I’ve had 
another type of ‘awakening’ around the energetics of the Projector.  I figure if another Gate did come in, I 
would like it to be Type specific, i.e. the property of Projectors.  In my wildest dreams, we Projectors would 
only have to wait for say 1 week, and then we could respond like the other 70% of the world’s Generators.  I 
think that 65th gate could provide the genetic coding necessary to tone down the natural tendency of the 
Not-Self Projector to be pushy and whiney.  And let’s face it; those aren’t necessarily traits that could be 
characterized as endearing.    
 
However, in my typical way, I can actually see how annoying I (and of course my Not-Self) can be.  And of 
course with the open Solar Plexus, it’s not something I want to spend a lot of time confronting or mulling 
over. In my own way I need to get to the root of it, even though I’m debating my Not-Self on a daily basis.  I 
have to say we Projectors have definitely been maligned.  The gods were definitely in some sort of strange 
mood when they came up with our Type.  First off, we’re not the majority; and we can’t get our hopes up 
about that changing anytime in the near future.  Secondly, we have NO SACRAL ENERGY by ourselves.  
We don’t have the luxury of an immediate wake-up call, in fact we function more on a snooze alarm 
methodology.  It’s well known that we are the best students, yet typically have the most difficult time 
accruing resources.  We have to wait.  Not just a day, not a moment, but till the very day we leave the 
planet.  We are the most deeply conditioned, the slowest to be ‘self-realized’ and are forbidden to go 
anywhere without an invitation.  I think the whining and pushiness of our Not-Self is well earned, not to 
mention driven by the fear of being overlooked. The biggest question that confronts the fledgling Not-Self 
Projector is whether they’ll ever be recognized. Even now I can feel my own old whining mechanisms 
starting up by just thinking about it.  It’s nice to know that we’re on the road to becoming Cosmic Managers, 
but I don’t think that will be a functional reality until we’ve conquered our minds and surrendered to our 
Strategy. 
 
And yet, on the other side of the coin, the realized Projectors are truly blessed because they’re not run by 
all those motors.  Actually they can take the position of the Head Coach, and watch the players running up 
and down the field (without the onslaught of personal bodily harm). They also know that if they lose this 
game, there will always be another one.  I wish I could claim I was a realized Projector, but I’m still learning 
like everyone else.  Some days my Not-Self is louder than me.  I do know it’s a process.   
 
The true power of being a Projector is the trust in our ‘waiting’ while experiencing the joy and pleasure of 
not being driven.  Generators are told to wait to respond while their motors are already in high gear and 
burning rubber at the red light.  Manifestors have already driven through that red light.  But Projectors, we’ll, 
we’re really just along for the ride. 


